EVERYTHING WAS FAVORABLE ‘

SORRY HE DIDN'T MOVE TO WEST. |
ERN CANADA BEFORE.

|

Mr. Austln was a man who had
never had any previons experience in
farming, but Western Canada had al
lurements, and he profited.  He gol &
low-rale certificate from a Canadian
Government agent, and then moved
What he says (& Intevesting:

“Ranfurly, Alberia, May 1008,

“J. N. Grieve, Esqr,, Spokane, Wash
inglton,—Dear 8ir:  After a dogen or
more years of unsucceseful effort in
the mercantile business fn Western
Washington, In Aungust, 1903, decided
to come to Alberta with a gentleman
who was shipping two cars live stock
to Edmonton I assisted this man
with the #tock over one  hundred
miles out In the Bireh Lake Couniry,
Bast of Edmonton. Indeed, how sur-
prigsdd, how favorably everything com-
pared with my dream of what 1 want.
ed 1o see in a new country,

“"Had never had any experience In
farming, but | was fmmediniely con- |
verted Into i farmer.  And from that
moment | have prospered.  Selecting
A homestend near Blreh Loke, 1 e
turned for wife and three small ehii-
dren and frelghted om from Edwmonton |
in March following year we shoveled |
a spot eleay of snow and plitehed our
tent and commenced  operations, al
that time we had no neighbors,  Four
years have paseed, the locality |= well
pettled, two milles from rallway sia
tlon, with churches and schools, tele
phone and good road accommodations,

“We are enjoying the privileges
granted to  any  vural  distelel  in
Washington, The Bireh Lake Coun-
try Is no exception. this great trans
formation is rapldly going on in every
district In Western Canada. |

"l estimate that every guarter sec-
tion in every direction is capable of
producing a comforiable living for a
famlly of ten forever, After paying
for two horses and a cow, had just
$10.00 1o go on.  DId my frst plough-
lug in my e, 1 was very awkward in
my work, but nature was glad and | was
abundantly pald for my efforts, Our
calile has Increased to abour ffty
head, which was very profitable on ac-
count of the abundance of forage. To
farm was compelled to buy about four
hundred dollars’ worth of farm ma-
chinery on time, and the payments fell
due last fall, and you may wonder how
1 expected to pay for them when we
had such a bad year. 'Twas a litle
bad for Westérn Canada or for a Mis-
sourian. But is not 256 or 40 bushels
oats a pretty good yield per aere in
many Siatex? Then the price of
grain went out of sight, so when 1 had
sold my crop I found 1 was able 1o
make my paymenis nicely, besldes we
had lots of feed, No one has any busi
ness ralsing cattle without growing
grain, or vice versa. As to the winters,
dld nol feed my cattle, excepting the
calves, a fork of hay until in March.
Have found the winters much more
pleasant than we did 1n Western Wash-
fngton. This Is strange and hard to
explain, but 'tis true, movertheless, at
40 degrees below zero we have more
comfort than you would at 20 degrees
ahove, so sl and dry—with bright,
sunny davs. My wife says that the
only regret she has Is that we did not
come here ten years ago, as we would
now certalnly have been in a position
to retire from hard work. Mosl wom-
en soon become satisfled as nelgh.
bors begin to come round them.
Have 98 acres in crop this year,
besides t(wo acres polatoes, which
have always brought me a fair
price.  We find a ready market for
evarything we produce. To the Poor
Man—Here I8 a4 chance to establish
yourself. To the Rich Man—Here I8 a
chance to buy land for $10.00 to §15.00
per acre which will produce more crops
than a half dozen agres of vour $50.00
to $76.00 per acre land. And if not
very much mistaken, this year will
prove an eye opener to those who are 'l
a little sceptical, The trouble with
me Is that 1 have so much to say so
favorable to Alberta 'tis hard to be
brief. Respectfully,

(Signed) “P.

8. AUSTIN."

Silly Question.
Him—Am I the first man you were
ever engnged to?
Her—Don't Insult me. You know
perfectly well that 1 am 25 years old
Do I look like & lemon?

$100 Reward, $100.

The resders of Lhis paper will e pleassd to leam
Lhat there s At least one dreaded diseaso (hst stlenee
han beon able o0 cure I all its slages, and that s
Catarrh,
oure now known to the medical fraternity.  Cstareh
being a coastitutional disease, foquines s constitus
tonal treatment.  Hiall's Catarrh Cure I8 Waken in-
Sernally, acting directly upon the blood and muecous
surfunces of the system, therchy destroying  1he
foundation of the dbsease, and giving the patieot
steength by bullding up the comstitution and memist-

Hall's Catarrh Cure i the only positive |
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“Which of You Three Is the Quahaug One?”

-

By Joseph C. Lincoln

 the
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Alr. Bolomon Pratt began comical nar- |
Fatlon  of wtory, Intvoduacing “""-lli"lﬂl
Nuthan Scudder of his town, and Edwarid
Van Brant and Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers siovking  vest, Boecause of |
Lnbter paie's lavish expenditure of money
Pratt's first Impression wis ('"Illl"h'll'lll
with Tunatios, Fhe  arrvival of James
Hopper, Van Brunt's valet, guve Pratt
the desived Informetion aboul the Now
Yorkers They wished to live what they
termed ““The Naturnl Life” Van Brunt,
It owas learmsd, was the succossful sullor
for the hand of Mise Agues Page, who
ive Hartey up. “The Heavenlies' heny |
wo ok Etory of the domestic woes llf|
Me= Hannah dane Purvig, thedbr cook and |
mahd of all work. Dwelde to et her go
and coguge Sol. Pratt oas chef Twins
ngree to leave Noate Scudder's abode and |
begin . unavalling  senvel for  another |
domleile,  Adventure st Fourth of July
colebrntion ot Fastwich, Martloy |‘|'m'ln-1||
" Enown s “Heddy ' from unider o
liorse's feet omd the urehin prosed o be |
oune of Mise Page's churges, whom she |
el tuken o the countey for an outing |
Mise Page and Hurtley  were separiated
during w flevee storm, whilech followed thie
plent Out wadling  ater, Van Brunt,
Pratt and Hopper were wrecked inon |
woundl,  Pratt banded safely aod o search
for the other twoa revenled an island upon
whivh they were fouml, Vun Hrant reni-
i I from Beudder amd eallidd 1t Ogone |
Tl They vt on the island  amd
thwner Scudder brought vidiculons  prese-
cate e w token of gratitnde, Innocently,
Hhariley and Hopper in search for elime |
volilwdd a0 private “guabauggh.’”  Late ol
BRHL thedr Iwland Bome was disturbud by |
wilidh yells, Hopper was found in o fright
ntowhat e supposed wons o ghost and e |
Pmediately  tendersd hils vesigontlon In

Ty,

Churge of wn company of New York poor |

chilldren Miss Talford and Miss Page vis-
Ited Omone Islnmd. Lo snothier storm Van
Hrunt and Harthey  pnoeeowly oscuped  be-
g wrecked,  hivving aboard  ehilekens,
Es, el with  whilch Wity
sliart a foarm

thies (L0

CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

I rubbed the wet sand out of my
eyes.  There on a sand hummoek in
front of us was a girl. A queerlooking
female Wis, Reminded me
some of Hannah Jane Purvis, being
butlt on the same spare lines and hav-
ing the same general look of being
all covners. She had on a striped enli-
co dress, stelpes running up and down,

she Lo

the stiripes as stralght as i ‘twas lald
out with a =pirit level. | eonldn't see
her faee good, for she had on a sun
honnet and "twas Hke peeking at her
theough a nall keg, but she had snap
ping blaek eyes and moved qguick,
which wa'n't Hannah Jane's way by a
good sight. 1 stood and stared at her,

she says ugaln, louder, “Why don’t

g pature In dolng its work. ‘The proprietomn have
#0 much faith I s curative powers that they offer

One Hundrsd Dollars for any ease that it talls w |

wure, Heoad for lst of testimnalais
Addlress ¥, J. CHENEY & (0., Toledo, O
Boid by all Drugwists, The,
Take Hall's Family Pilis for eonstipation,

Man glves every reason for his con
duct save one; every excuse for his
orlme save one; every plea for hie
safety save one, and that is cowardiee

Ned, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
Relieved by Murine Eye HRemody. Come
pounded by i':xr--rivm-m Physiciuns, Con-
forma to Pure Food and Drug laws, Mu-
rine Doesn't Smart; Soothes Kye Paln,
Try Murine In Your Eyee. At Druggists,

The hand can never execute anything |

higher than
Ewmerson.

the heart can aspire.—

l'rll;'ll;l.l'i:l:';l.:h"‘l“lu IN 8 TO 14 DAYSN,

A & guarante te cure any cuse
M Iwebing, Bling, BI ‘«ILI r

lil-u 14 l.l..gl u!lllmm&; mlrli;'nlﬂu “ ﬂ:ﬂm. l‘ﬁ““

Water from the River Styx should
be fne for preparing mucllage.

Lewis"  Single  Binder the famous
straight  Be¢  cigar, alwiys best quality,
Your dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111

And the pretty girl un;slly has plain
salling.

you say something?
| hearing?”
Hefore 1 could
enongh 1o answer
dripping slongside.

Are yvon havd of

Bt my bearings
Van Brunt comes
He was still hold-

ing the elgar stump in his mouth mul'.

| he hud one of the Plymouth Rocks—
the rooster, as it happened ~Sguecsod
tight nnder one arm.

"Well, skipper,” he says, “the Ark
has stranded and the animals may now
=Hello! What? Who?"

He looked at the girl and she at bim.
Then he sayvs brisk:

“Can vou eook™

CHAPTER XI,
Eureka,

W hutever that girl might have ex-
pected from us, | guess she dido't ex-
pect that, It set her back so that she
couldn't  speak for a full  minute:;
which was something of a miracle, as
I found out later.

"Can | what?" she says, floally,

“Can you cook? asks Van Brunt
ngain

“Can |1—" Then she turns to me.
“Ie ought to be attended to right off,”

[ talk

| ginning to see a light.

and her belt went across the middle of |

I say you're pretty wet, ain't vou?'|

=he says, referring to Van, “Some of
that wet has soaked in and he's got
water on the brain, Take that poor
roogter  away hrom him  afore 119:
squeezes it to death.”

Vian laughed and dropped the roos-
ter, | eal'late he'd forgot that he had
I Lot me explain,'” he begun. “You
see, we—"

Hartley spoke then. “Wait a win-
nte,” says he, langhing. "1 suggest
that we adjourn to the house and get
into some dry clothes. Then we can

business, If the yvoung lady hs[
willing.”

The girl lvoked at him. “Business
is what I'm here for,” sayvs she.
“Which of you three Is the quahaug
one?"

“The which?” says I; and the Heav.
enlies both said the same.

“Which of you is the quahaug one? |

| Fve got some business to talk wathl

him."”

“Maortin,” sayvs
turning 1o his
‘quahaung vne? "

"l guess he is,” suyvs |1,

Van,
chim,

and
vou |

Brave,

“ A e

I was be- |
Haurtley's elam- |
ming crnise was tnrning out as 1'd ex-
pected, |

“Humph!™ says the girl. “Well, _\'nui
made a clean job, Lys says. About |
three buckets and a half, wa'n't they?"

You never see a man so puzzled as
Hartley, nnless "twas Van Brunt. Thev |
lovked at vach other, at the givl, and |
then at me. 1 explained.

“l judge ‘twas this young w(mmn'nl
qushang bed that vou and .Iamm-.|
cleaned out Cother day,” 1 savs. “Yon
| remember 1 told von we'd hear from
them guahaugs Inter.”

"OR!"™ says Martin,  “Awlully sory,
m sure. [ hope you'll permit me to
pay for—"

She bobbed the sunbonnet up and
down, “That's what I come for,” suyvs
she, “"They was my brother Lycurgns’
quahaugs.  He'd just bedded ‘em.
Quahaugs is worth a dollar a bucket
this time of vear,
lars and a half. 1 won't charge you for
the sticks, though whut on earth vou

|
some {1 you did.

i '

That's three dol- |

done with them is more'n 1 ean make
ount, und Lys says the same.”

Van was grinning from ear Lo ear
T'other Twin reached into his pocket
and fshed out a sopping wel
book,

“Will the three fifiy be sufficient *
he asks, troubled. “I'm really
sorry, It was a mistake, and—"

“Oh, it's all right,” says the giil.
“You dido’t know no better. Pa says
fouls and children ain't accountable,
You'd better spread that money out
to dry 'fore yon pay me with it. And
you'd better get dry yourself or you'll
cateh cold. | can walt & spell, 1 guess,
Why don’t you go after your boat,
mister? she says to me. "You'll loge
It first thing you know.”

I looked where she pointed and there
wir the skiff stranded bottom up on
the tip end of the point flat. 1 ran
atter i, waded In and hauled it ashore,
The Heavenlles hurrled up to the
house. When 1 come back the girl
wus walting for me.

Il walk along up with you,” she
Suys. "Say, you're Solomon Pratt,
aln't you? 1 heard about your Nate
Scudder told pa, He sald he'd let
this place to 8ol Pratt and a couple of
crazy men from New York. 1 thought
| sure you'd swear when the boat upset,

very

pocket- |

hut yvou Aldn't
chureh.
dimt 7"

I grinned. "“So you think a ducking
ke that would be apt to make a man
swear, do yon?" says 1,

“Yup, if he hadn't got religion. 'a‘d
have cussed a blue streak. Yon'd ought
to hear him when he has his nervous
dyspepsy spells, Did you say yvon was
a Methodlst?”

“Noo, | guess [ didn't.
Md yon say your
berry

She stopped and kind of fizzed, ke
a teakettle biling over. “Sakes alive!”
she snaps. “I hope not! Do 1 look as
if T was carting a name ke that
around? My name's Sparrow —Eunreka
Florina Sparrow. What's the matter
~—anything?"

“No, not ‘special. You kind of
fetched me up into the wind, striking
me head on so, nnexpected.  Just say
that again and s=ay it slow. Eureka
Peruna-—what wus it?”

She switehed around and stared at
me  hard “Eureka—Florina—Spar-
row.,” says she, slow and distinet.
“Want me to spell it for yon?"

“No, thanks, Yon might mix me ap
I had to leave school
Any more in your family?"

Seven of us, counting me—

What wre you

let's seo,
name was Dusen-

early.
“NYup

| and pa makes eight.”

“What's thelr names?"

“Well, there's Lyeurgus and Editha
and Ulyvsses amd Nopoleon and Mar-
guerite and Dewey—he's the baby.
Great names, ain't they?® Pa's do-
ings, naming ‘em that way was. Pa
says there’'s nothing like hitehing a
grand name 1o a young one: gives ‘em
semething to live up to, he savs. His
own name’s Washington, but he ain't
broke his back lving up to it, far's as
I can ser; and ma used (o say the
same afore she died.”

“0O-0-h!" ways I, "I see” [ Kknew
who she wa now, | hadn't lived
around Wellmouth so very long, but
I'd heard of Washington Sparrow. He
lived in a little slab shanty off in the
woods about & mile from Sendder's, and
had the name of being the laziest man
"Wn.

il reached the house by this tlme

widd 1 left Hareka Florina in the kiteh-
en and went to my room 1o change my
duds. When | come down the Twins
was In the kitehen, too, and I could
hear the Sparrow girl's tongue going
ke a house afire. Martin had just
paid her for the quahaugs and she
was telling how scarvee they'd got to be
in the bay, and how her brother had
worked to get a few bedded and how
he'd sold a couple of quarts to the
Iaptist minister's wife and what she
sitid about ‘em and so on. The Heav-
enlies seemed lo be enjoying every
minute of it, judging by the way they
laughed.

“Introduce us to the lady, skipper,'
says Van, when | come in.

I done the honors. "She's one of
Washy Sparrow's tribe—I mean fami-
ly,” saye 1. “They llve over in the
woods hercalhouts."

“1 guess tribe’ll do,” says Kureka,
cutting in quick. “There’s pretty near
enough of us to make a town, seems
sometimes. You'd think so if you had
toy get the meals for ‘em, same’s I do.”

“You!" says I. “Do vou cook for all
that gang? How old are yvou?”

“Seventeen last March. Cook fo
‘em? Guess [ do! And scrateh to get
Lthings to cook. too: else we'd have to
live on salt alr pudding with wind
sass. | take in washing, and Lycurgus
he goes fishing and clamming and
choring around, and Editha helps me
iron, and we all take watch and wateh
looking out for the young ones.”

Hartley spoke then. “We're looking
for a4 eook,” he says. “Will you come
and cook for us, and help about the
housge here? Mr. Pratt finds the job
too big for one man.”

She bobbed her head. “"Yup,” sayvs
she, dry as a chip. 1 should think he
might, judging by what I've seen. No,
I can’'t come, ['ve got to stay home
und look out for the folks.”

“Why cuan't your father do that?”
asky Hartley,

“Who—pa? 1 guess you ain't heard
abount pa, He's sick. Got his never.
getover, he suys, Pa’'s had most every
kind of symptom there is; phthisic
and influeney and Inmbago and pleu-
risy. Now he's settled down to con-
sumption and nervous dyspepsy, Afore
ma died she used to try to cure him,
but the doctor and pa had a vrow., The
doctor sald pa dide't have consump-
tion nor nothing else; what he needed
was hard exercise, such as work. Pa
sald the doe dido’'t know his business,
and the doc sald maybe not, but he
knew pa. So pa told him never to
darken our door again, and he ain't--
excopt to come avound onee in a while
and colleet something from me on the
bill"

“Well,” says 1, "maybe you know
somebody else that would do for us.
Who's a good cook and general house-
keeper that would be Hkely to hire
ot

She thought for & moment or so. “l
don't know,” she says. “Most folks in
thiz nelghborhood s too high toned to
go out working., They'd rather stay
to home and tuke hoarders. Mrs. Han-
nah Jane Purvis is about the only
one, and you've had her"

Martin made a face. “We have,” he
8LV,

“Yup,” says Eureka. “She told Mr.,
Sceudder that you was cruzy as all get
ont, and sunk in worldly sin besides
She sald you'd get your pay hereafter
for treating her the wuy you did.”

“We hope to0," says Van, cheerinl
“Now, Miss-—er—Sparrow, we  want
you to come and help us our. We're
Crusoes on a desert island and we
need a Man—I1 should say Wolan—
Friday. We'll pay you so much,” he
says, naming a price that made even
my eyes stick oul, und I was used to
high prices by this time,

1
You must belong 1o

A month? she savs, staring at

-Metho : him

‘A week,” says he,

She had a queer way of doing every-
thing by jerks, like as if she was hung
on wires and worked with a string,
Now she straightened up ont of her
chalr so sudden you almost expected
to hear her snap.

“A week?' sghe sing= out.
Then she looked at me,

“Oh, it's o, if he says 50"
resigned ke,

“Land sakes! A week! | never—
but it ain't no use, What would be-
come of pa and the children?”

“Couldn’'t you ecome over for the
days, at least?’ asks Martin. "You
might go home nightg, you know.”

And that's the way it ended, finally.
The Twins had made up thelr minds,
and when that happened, heaven and
enrth wouldn’t change ‘em. At last
Eureka =ald she'd talk it over with
her folks and Van Brunt sald we
would ecome over to her house next
day and get the declslon.

“There!"” gavse he, when the Sparrow
girl had gone. “8kipper, the cook
question s settled.”

“Maybe "t1g."” savs 1. "Looks to me
us It you'd settled It the way the feller
settled the coffee, by upsetting it. For
chaps that pined for rest and quiet yon
two do gueer things. Do you reallze
what getling mixed up with that Spar.
row gang is likely to mean?”

“If the whole flock {a like the speei-
men hird we've seen,” he says, “it'll
mean joy.  If there was one thing
needed o make Ozone island a de-
Hght, 2 gem of purest ray serene, that
original would be the thing, She's a
clrens In hersell. 1 shall dream to-
night of pa and the doctor, Ho, ho!
By the way, what's her Christian
name?"

I told the pame—the whole
How them Heavenlies did laugh.

“Eareka!™ says Hartley. “Splen-
did!”

“Eureka!™ save Van, “We
found it! Sol, let's have lunch.”

I got "em something to eat and then
the three of us put in the afternoon
chasing the wild animals, The chick-
ens was fairly easy to get hold of; 1 laid
a trall of corn up to the door of the hen-
yvard and tvapped the most of ‘em that
way., But the plg was a holy terror.

*d had his experience with Ozone
islanders that morning and he didn't
want any more. Up and down that
blessed sand bar we chased him, get.
ing upset and tiving ourselves out, The
pig ruce over Lo Eastwich wa'n't in ft.
1 did mast of the chasing; the Heaven-
lles superintended, as usnal, and gave
orders and laughed. They pretty nigh
laughed themselves sick. Finally the
critter belted into the woodshed and 1
locked the door on him. It was six
o'clock when I dumped him into the
sty. Of all the Natural Life days 1'd
had yvet this one was the livellest and
most wearing, A week llke it and my
natural place would have been the
burying ground. I cal'late I lost three
pound that afternoon. | was getting
s0 thin that when [ fell down my legs
mude grooves in the sand

The next forenoon me and Hartley
weint over to close the cook trade.
Vun wounldn't go. He sald the garden-
ing and the ghipwreck and the steeple-
chase—meaning the plg hunt—had
ziven him sensations enough for a
week or so; he had some of ‘em with
him yet. So Martin sald he'd go, for
my sake. | borrowed a couple of spare
ours from Scndder, when he arrived
with the morning’s dose of skim-
milk and cream and butter, and, as 1
took care to row the skiff this time, we
made the passage all right. Then
we wulked up to the Sparrow's nest.

"Twas a pretty shabby-looking shack,
now [ tell you, Shingles dropping off,
and fence falling down, and a general
shortage of man's work everywhere.
Hut there was a bed of bachelor but-
tons and old maid's pinks under the
front window, and the windows them-
selves was clean and bright. Eureka
had done her best to make the place
homey; you conld see that.

She let us in when we knocked at
the Kkitchen door., Her sleeves was
rolled up and there was a big basket
of clothes by the steaming washtub.
Fditha, the 12-vear-old, was grinding
at the wringer and Dewey, the baby,
was setting on the floor playing with
a rag doll, The rest of the tribe—
exeept Lycurgus, who had gone ped-
dling clams—was off playing.

Kureka, she apologized for things
belng so upset, but there wa'n't any
need for apologies. The house was
plain and poor—you could see that it
took & mighty lot of stretching to
make both ends come in sight of each
other, let alone meet; but ‘twas clean
as u whistle,. Even the baby was
clean, all except hig face and hands,
and no healthy vonng one ought to
have them clean.

“Good morning,"” says Hartley.
“Have you declded to cook for us?"

She bobbed her head over the wash-
tub. “I've decided it, if pa has,” says
she. “He ain't made up his mind yet,
He wanted to sleep on it, he said. 1
guess he's done that, Apvhow he's
just got up, Step right into the din-
ing room and talk to him. You'll have
to excuse me; I've got to get this
washing done afore noon, somehow."

So she pitehed into the scrubbing,
bending in the middle exactly like a
jointed pocket rule, and the Twin and
me went into the dining room.

(10 BE CONTINUED,)

noh!“

says I,

of It

have

As It Shouldn't Be,

“No, remarked the man  who
veemed to be talking to himself, “it
fsn't vight”

“What fsn't right?" queried the
party who overheard the remark.

“The wasting of g0 much money on
cake frostings at a wedding, consider-
lng the future unceasing appetites of
the happy couple for plain bread,” ex-
plained the noisy thinker,
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Westorn Canada the Pennant Winner

“The Last Best West”

The government ol
Canuda now gives
to every actual get-
tler 1 acres of
wheat-growing
land free and an
additional 160 acies
| at $3.00 an acre. The 300,000 contented
American settlers making their homes in
Western Canada is the best evidence of
the superiority of that country. They are
becoming rich, growing from 25 to 30
bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bush-
els oats and 45 1o 60 bushels barley, be-
sides having splendid herds of cattle raised
on the prairie grass. Dairying is an im-
portant industry.

The crop of 1008 still keeps Western Canada
in the lead. The world will soon look to it as
ita food-producer.

“The thing which most Improssed ns was the
magnitude uf the eountry that Is avallabie Tor
agriculturml  parposes.” — Natlonal  Editorial
Chrveaponidencr , o,

Low roilway rates, good schools and churches,
mar:_lun convenient, prices the highest, climate
periect.
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Plllﬂl. toscriplive pamphints and maps sent Cree.
m-;r nl.ulu mn”ndl he}' Information apply to
| rintendent of lmmigmtion, Mlaw, .

u-”:uw..m Canndian Uumu &'A(e. (.:{:m \a

W. V. BENNETT,

801 New Yeork Lite Building, Omaoha. Nebraska,

Y y » ms' .
oun cannol make It
Whegt:!howehm
consti you can
disturb them with
cathartics but, like
the watch, they will
not be able to do
theix; :geyomd work
unti are put
into condi-
tion to do it.
One cannot mend
a delicate piece of
mechanism by vio-
> lent methods, and
no machine made by man is as fine
as the human body.

The use of pills, salts, castor-oil
and strong cathartic medicines is
the violent method, The use of
the herb tonic laxative,

e’s Famil
Medicine

is the method adopted by intelli-
gent people,
Headache, backache, indigestion,
constipation, skin diseases—all are
benefited immediately by the use
of this medicine.

Druggists sell it at 25¢. and soc.

“A Little Cold is a
Dangerous Thing"'

and often leads to hasty disease and
death when neglected, There are
many ways la treat a cold, but there is
only one right way—use the right
remedy.

DR.D.JAYNE'S
EXPECTORANT

is the surest and safest remedy known,
for Coughs, Croup, Bronchitis,
Whooping Cough, Asthma, Pleurisy.
It cures when other remedies fail.
Do something for your cold in time,
ou know what delay means, you
{nw the remedy, too—Dr. D. Jayne's
Expectorant,

SICK HEADACHE
CAR',ERQS Positively cared by

these Little Pills.

They nlso relleve Dis
tress from Dyspepsia, In+
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating, A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nau-
wen, Drowsiness, Bad
Tuste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue, Pain in the
|Bide, TORPID LIVER,
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegelable.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SeuiRorwt

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

. "'
Por Salzeu's catalog page 125,

Largest growors of seed barley, oats, whoeat,
spelie, corn, potatoes, grasses, elovers sl
farm seeds o the world, Big catalog freo: o1,
send 410G in stamps and recclve sample of
barley yiolding 173 bu. ver nore. Wion
Dollar Gruss, Oais, Speltz, eie.. oie., sasily
worth 810,00 to get & start with, Or, send
140 and we add & sample farm seed novelty
never seen by you before,

La Crosse, Wis,

SALZER SEED CO., Box W,

———




